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Summary: When Hermione accidentally travels back to 1981, she meets 
Remus Lupin. As she regains her power at his house, can something 
grow between them? Oneshot 


All the Time in the World 

**A/N: This was written for NeonDomino in the April Exchange, and for 
the Raise a Witch or Wizard Challenge.** 

This was a very ordinary situation. Hermione had more than enough 
experience stepping into different times. She was probably one of the 
best at it. When she was planning a longer trip, she did more 
research than most would care to do. That was her way, and everyone 
knew it . 

This time round, Hermione didn't get to research. Whilst it was an 
unfavourable situation, she was okay with it, mostly. If she was in 
trouble then she would travel on instinct. 

Hermione casted yet another stunning spell, before creating a shield 
charm. She made a half turn and threw out her arm as multiple spells 
hit her shield behind her and it shattered. The air began to shimmer 
where she had pointed her finger, and she disappeared through the 
portal just as her three attackers targeted her again. 

She wasn't sure how far she'd travelled, or where she even was. By 
the looks of things, she was back inside the borders of England, not 
far outside a village that she knew she'd seen before. As she 
continued to look at the place, she noticed features that she'd seen 
before. Godric's Hollow. That's where she was, but when was another 
question, and a more difficult one to answer. Hermione entered the 
famous village, working her way through it methodically, trying to 
find a newspaper, or something else that could tell her the date. 
Other expeditions had taught her never to ask anyone for the date, as 



it sounded weird. As it turned out, she didn't need to do any 
searching. The majority of people were crowed round a ruined house. 
Hermione was pretty sure now what the date was, why the house was 
important, why she was here now. Still, she worked her way into the 
crowd, and tapped the arm of a woman who looked to be a few years 
older than her. 

"What's happened here?" 

"No one knows. The house appeared last night, ruined like this, just 
as if it was magic." the woman informed her, taking a second glance 
at her after she spoke, as if realising she had never seen Hermione 
before in her life. 

"Thank you." Hermione replied with a smile. 

As she walked away, she contemplated the information she just 
acquired. It was 1st November 1981, the day after Harry became both 
the Boy-Who-Lived and an orphan. Soon, Peter Pettigrew would fake his 
death, and Sirius Black would be put in Azkaban for a murder he 
didn't commit. Hermione also knew that she had accidentally jumped 40 
years into the past, after a series of smaller jumps that had that 
got her from 2000 to 2021. There wasn't much of a chance of any kind 
of time jump, past or future, big or small. She would have to find 
somewhere to stay whilst she rested. 

Lost in these thoughts, Hermione didn't notice when her path crossed 
with someone else's. She did notice it when she tripped over 
someone's leg and fell to the ground. She looked up, ready to shout 
at, or at least get kind of cross with, the person who had tripped 
her. When her eyes met his, however, she couldn't bring herself to. 
The face she saw was so startlingly familiar that she had to take a 
moment to remind herself that the man she was looking at didn't know 
her yet, and had just suffered a great loss. It was Remus Lupin, who 
she hadn't seen since just before his death, during the Battle of 
Hogwart s . 

"I'm sorry. Are you alright?" he asked her, offers 
"Yes I'm fine," she smiled up at him. 

Their conversation went on, and Hermione, forgetting all time travel 
etiquette, introduced herself by her true name. This seemed to be his 
effect on her, this younger Remus Lupin. 
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It didn't take long for them to hit off. Remus invited Hermione to 
stay in the spare room at his small house, until she got herself a 
place of her own. That never happened, Hermione moving in with him, 
and managing to earn money for the both of them, making use of the 
Travellers Fund at Gringotts when times got hard. Remus tried, and 
failed, to be subtle in his monthly comings and goings (the failing 
might have been because Hermione already knew) . Slowly, Hermione 
found herself falling for the man - werewolf - who was being so kind 
to her. 

It was a new moon almost a year after her appearance when Hermione 
decided to tell him everything. Coincident ly, Remus had decided on 
the same night to confess to Hermione about his being a 



werewolf . 


Remus had chosen the armchair in the small lounge (it seemed 
everything about the house was small) when Hermione made her way 
downstairs. She instead took the worn down sofa, stretching her legs 
out the front and herself and smiling at Remus. 

"I have something I need to tell you," they both said at the same 
time, laughing slightly in response. 

"You first," said Hermione, gesturing at him to continue. 

"I understand if after this, you want to leave and forget all about 
me. I'm sure by now, you've noticed that I leave each month at the 
full moon with some, probably ridiculous, excuse. You're smart 
Hermione, you've probably figured it out by now. I'ma€i I'm a 
werewolf . " 

He turned to face her, a hesitant look on his face that asked 
questions he couldn't put into words. Hermione swung her legs of the 
sofa and stood to join him. 

"I knew," she said, placing a hand in his shoulder, "I always knew. I 
have some secrets of my own. Probably bigger than yours." 

Remus looked at her, the expression on his face clearly spelling out 
what he thought: _You ' re joking right ?_ 

Hermione smiled, "I'm from the future. I'm a time traveller, and I've 
come from the future. I knew you were a werewolf because I know you 
in the future." 

"We know each other?" 

"You taught me Defence Against the Dark Arts in my third year at 
Hogwart s . " 

"Seriously? " 

"Well I did say future." 

They both had to laugh slightly at this. 

"And you don't mind about mea€ | " Remus trailed off 

"Being a werewolf? Not at all. You're a good person Remus. Stop 
beating yourself up over things you can't control." 

"You think?" 

"I know. I care about you Remus. I hate to see you put yourself 
through this." 

Remus put his hand to the side of her face, his eyes searching hers 
for any hesitation, trying to stop his nerves from flitting across 
his face. When he found nothing to stop him, he leaned down and 
kissed her. Hermione 's reaction was almost instantaneous, no thought 
needed as she kissed him back. When they pulled away, Remus looked 
her right in the eyes, with a new confidence that Hermione knew she 
loved . 



"Got anything to do, or can I waste your time?" he asked her. 


"I've got all the time in the world, so waste away sir." Hermione 
noted that this confidence had spread to her as well. 

Remus smiled down at her, and connected their lips again. 


End 
f ile . 



